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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

with its half-humorous assent to the traditional pieties"; in 
these and other instances he shows a comprehension born of 
love. 

These papers are fragmentary studies of aspects and tem- 
peraments. They scorn to be "constructive," or exhaustive, 
or in any sense complete; but they are personal and sincere, 
and now and then they shake out rainbow lights, offer hints 
of glory. Our concern at present is with the nine poets among 
the author's nineteen literary heroes ; among these he is most 
incisive with Shakespeare, Shelley, perhaps Whitman, and 
most obvious with Keats and Arnold. But the whole book is 
a rhapsody of praise for the "grand style," of which he says: 
"It announces and commands; it weeps and it pleads; it 
utters oracles and wrestles with angels. It never apologizes, 
it never rationalizes, and it never explains." H. M. 

Earth Deities and Other Rhythmic Masques, by Bliss Car- 
man and Mary Perry King. Kennerley. 

I own to lack of interest in this kind of artificial and fan- 
ciful little out-door plays, and to a wonder whether our 
poets can not give a more significant and modern answer to 
the many out-door clubs through the country who wish to 
present sylvan plays in the woods. The Bohemian Club of 
San Francisco perhaps set the fashion during the nineties, and 
many other clubs have followed it, but as yet, so far as lam 
aware, nothing has been done which will endure beyond the 
day's entertainment. 

Recently I was one of the judges in a competition for 
two prizes, of one hundred dollars and of fifty dollars, offered 
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for such plays by the Friends of Our Native Landscape, a 
Chicago out-door club. Such an offer of prizes is an urgent 
call to American poets, showing a real need. Yet nearly all 
the plays sent in were, like the masques in this book, a highly 
attenuated working-over of classic myths. And the prizes 
went, faute de mieux, to masques of this character, though 
the first-prize poet at least preserved a modern diction. 

Is there no one who can put some life into this kind of 
thing? Can we not have a vital and beautiful response to a 
vital and beautiful demand ? H. M. 

King Fu Tze, a Dramatic Poem, by Paul Carus. Open 
Court Publishing Co., Chicago and London. 

Dr. Carus, backed by the Open Court Publishing Com- 
pany and its quarterly magazine, The Monist, now edited 
by Mr. Edward C. Hegeler, has for many years devoted his 
rare intelligence to the search for the higher truth, the con- 
templation of the higher spiritual life. K'ung Fu Tze, which 
is a dramatic presentation of the Confucian ideal, and such 
poems as The Overgod, in the current Monist, are to be 
regarded not as poetry so much as a metrical paraphrase of 
certain philosophic ideas. The high serenity of the man 
speaks through them, and they present a contemplative spirit's 
understanding of the riddle of the universe. H. M. 

The Winnowing Fan: Poems on the Great War, by Law- 
rence Binyon. The New Poetry Series. Houghton 
Mifflin Co. 

Mr. Binyon's war poetry is the work of a writer whose 
every instinct is for prose, and whose phrasing, when in 
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